OSBORNE : What's happened ?

MASON ; You know that tin o' pineapple chunks
I got, sir ?

OsiJORNE : Yes ?

MASON : Well, sir, I'm sorry to say it's apricots,

OSBORNE ; Good heavens ! It must hav,* given
you a turn.

MASON : I distinctly said " Pineapple chunks"
at the canteen,

OSBORNE : Wasn't there a label on the tin ?

MASON : No, sir. I pointed that out to the man.
I said was 5e certain it was pineapple chunks ?

OSBORNE : I suppose he said he was.

MASON : Yes, sir. 5E said a leopard can't change
its spots, sir.

OSBORNE : What have leopards got to do with
pineapple ?

MASON ; That's just what / thought, sir. Made
me think there was something fishy about it.
You see, .sir, I know the rapfain can't stand the
sight of apricots. 'K said next time we 'ad them
Vd wring my neck.

OSBORNE : Haven't you anything else ?

MASON : There's a pink blancmange I've made,
sin But it ain't anywhere near stiff yd.

OSBORNE ; Never mind We must have the
apricots and chance it.

MASON : Only I thought I'd (ell you, sir, so as
the captain wouldn't blame me.

OSBORNE : All right, Mason,

[Voices are heard in the trench abow,
That sounds like the captain coming now,

MASON (hastening away) : HI go and dish out the-
soup, sir.